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MARBLE HILL MISROURL
Mes. Jervensox Davis hopes to com-

plete the biography of her late hus
band in season to mil for Europe in May.

WHATEVER may bomaid of the Con-

gressional Record, it is certainly one of
the best sleep-restorers kmowa to
sciens,

Miss Auy C. Fowizm (Bister Rose
Gertrude), who s going among the
Hawaiian lepers, has writtens book of
stories for children,

Miss BisLaXD, the brave little woman
who weat around the world al six hours
notice, has been made literary editor of
the Cosmopolitun Magazine,

TaK idiocy of human nature was nev-
er better shown than in the rush of men
1o leave good lands and settle om the
sard hills of the Sioux reservation.

A PHILADELPHIA woman wrote wilth
lewd penvil on & piece of brown paper:
“I give my bank book to Mra., Reichart,”
and it wasa will which the lawyers
could not break,

Tux tardy conversion of Anarchist
Schwab to the doctrine of a chunge in
the form of government by peaceable
enns seellls Lo argue that occusiovally
it is too late to learn ;

A svaAR syndicate is prepariog to
plant 5,000 acres of sugar beets in Kan-
sas this season, There is either a lurge
amount of sugar or expaerience in slore
for that syndicate.

Exrenronr WiLLiaM bas caused an order
10 be issued prohibiting the exhibition
ol portraits of himself, his ancestors, or
any of s fumily without his sanction
lirst being obtuincd,

THE authoritiex at WesL Point have
grown tired of huving soldiers’ widows
on the military resarvalionand an order
lins been issued evicling them, In other
wuoids 1he widows of soldiers have been
“lired,"

OrANGES are now preserved (n silos,
the fruit being wrapped in Lissus and
buried in sund, ciare  being taken that
the wruppers do not touch, and only
three layers deep being luid in each
trench,

IN personally looking after the money
he wuols to expend in public charities,
instead of lewving il for puid executors
to misto ulter his death, Andrew Cupr-
negie is setting un example which
every rich man should follow.

OLAF KRARER, an Esquimau woman,
is 1o lecture in England. 8he is the lirst
person of her roce toascend Lhe rostrum,
She speaks English fluently, wears her
uative vostume, and is only 3 feet 4
inches in height.

Tie Americans who ave exploring in
Mesopotamin have uncovered ut Niffus,
the oly Nipur, the temple of Bel, and
have found tablets with inscriptions
as early as 8,750 B, C,, with other ar-
ucles of archieological yalue,

SARAH BERNHARDT is about to con-
tract another matrimoniul alliance, but
the nume of the during mun who will
wed her isuot announced, He will be
sinply Sarah Bernhardt's husband, so
thot his nume is really of no acuvonnt
unywiy.

Joun PreNTISS PoE, of the present
Marvland senate, is one of the neurest
living relatives of the author of the
“*Riven,” Mr, Poe has none of the
poeticil gifts of his immortal cousin,
bitt. he ix w hard-working lawyer and
pulitician,

Mus, THErESA Famm, wife of ex-Sen-
ator Fair of Nevada, and her twodaugh-
ters huve churtered & palace-car to be
occupied solely them on the trip from
New York Lo San Francisco. The spacial
decorations of the car for this journey
cost §1,000,

SeEvERAL thousand families from Eng-
land and Denmark will be settled in the
San Joaquin Valley in California, this
season. A large tract of land has been
cut inlo twenty-acre fruit farms, snd
the colonists are now on their way [rom
the old world,

THE report of the Purnell commission
declnres Mr. Parnell innocent of the
most serious charges made ageinst him
by Uhe London Times, but says that Lhe
otber defendants incited sedition, con-
spired against the Irish landlords, sod
were closely intimate with the Clan-na-
Gael ia America.

A Youno woman who was married in
Stokes County, North Carolina, discov-
ered that her husband had takea a
drink of whisky just before marriage.
Bhe was an ardent temperance woman
and belioved her lover to be & teetotaler.
Finding thut she had been decleved she
vefused to live with him.

OnE of the able habitues of the press
gallery at the Capitol has & startling
wayof putting things. Speaking of a
Benator who ia noted alike for his wis-
dom and long-windedness, he sald, 'Ob,
Benator ——— kbows lota; there's no
doubt of it. The fact iu, he knows so
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Once I overheard her speaking in &
burried, excited whisper o uncle
Archie, who was openly perplexed and
annoyed by my lover's mysterious dis-
appeurance, und her words made me
wince,

«Dv not spesk to Irene about it—
st lenst not yet" she sald eagerly,
“Things may come right, you know;
and then we should be sorry to have
said anyihing nguinst the young man,
though | admit his conduct seems
most unaccountuble.”

«Most infamous, [ call it," uncle
Arvchie cvied angrily, *The child
looks the picture of misery! I cannot
bear to meet tho:e pretly proud eyes
of hers und think what she has to bear!
By George, Il 1 thought that lellow
meant o play fust and loose with
her—"'

Uncle Archie gripped his thick stick
and 2le vd so suvagely that mother
storled up in quick alarm, erying
feebly—

»Good graclous, Archie, do not take
things so soriously yet! Why should
we think the worst ut once? Apd'—
drawing hersell up with muternal
pride—+'why should we think that he,
or any man, would dare, or wish to
jilt Irene?”

“Why?" uncle Archis echoed with a
groan. *“You are oo guileless for
this world, Gerirude, if you do not see
wod know. When this youmg man
nsked our poor child to marey
him, she was the recognized helress of
the Hull -u prize In the coarsest and
most mercenary sense of the word;
now—"

sArchie!”

1 stayed 1o hear no more. My
mother’s indignant exclamation broke
the spell thut had held me a motion-
less listener until then, and I fled to
hide myself und strugele with this new
torturing doubt,

Wus uncle Archie rightP Was It
possible thut Dick, who had seemed so
true und honest—who had declared,
wilh such apparent eandor, that the
loss of my prospective inherilapee had
been clenr gain o him, slnce it olpared
away @ burrier between us—wns it
possible that Dick had been ncting all
this ltime—that, even while he played
the puart of disinterested lover, he had
been secretly plotting and planaing to
obtaln his release? If it were so, how
quickly I would set him free! But no,
| could not, and would not, entertain
thut degrading thought even then. It
was no less puinful to think that Dick
had been dnzzled and led astray by
the spell of nn enchantress and had
fled from a temptation that he felt
himsel! powerless to resist; but it was
casier than to belleve him base and
mercennry, and there was less of dis-
loyulty in the thought,

I'wo mare duys pussed; the end of
the week had come, and I still know
nothing ol my lover's movements, I
was stunding at the gate resting my
hot and aching head ngainst the rough
Lark of the old tree that guarded our
puth in sentry fushion and looking nim-
lessly outupon the desertedhigh-road,
when I was roused from my reverie by
the sound of a light quick footstap,
coming from the opposite direction to
that in which I gared, and, looking
quickly round, found my face almost
touching Estelle Gerrard's.

It was early morning still—not later
than eight o'clock—and I should al-
most as soon have expected to meet a
ghost or goblin afoot In the fresh

morning ale w8 my uncle's
beautiful wife. She  luughed
that curlous laugh ol hers,

that always sugges'ed to me a silvery
peal of bells In which there jarred and
jangled one harsh no.e, and suld, with
airy pleasuntry—

“What a cruelly disappointed look!
Do not kill me beswuse 1 am not the
postmun, c¢hild! I would uoct ns the
benrer of good tidings if I could; but,
alus, through life thut pleasant part
has rarely lallen to my ghare. Have
you no tidings of the absent swain,
Irene?”

Mocking ns her words were, there
was n fierce, eager expression In her
oyes ng they searched my face with a
mercilessly close serutiny. [ had been
indigoant at first; but suddenly—and
unreasonably, ns it seemed to me—]
began to pity Fstelle Gerrard,

With the morning sunlight stream-
Ing full upon her, she looked utterly
different from theconquering triumph.
unt beauty I found it eo hard notto
hate, Beautlful she was atill; but
some curious change had come over
her face and marred itsa beilllant
bloom. BShe looked haggard, snxious,
hulf alurmed and half defiunt, and al-
most, as [ thought, old.

“Will you come {nP" I asked ignor.
ing her taunting words,

“No, no," she answered impatlent-

3 ©'1 have business, &s you muy guess
by my being out 0 enrly—business
that will hardly wait. I did not mean
you or any one to ses me; but, when I
esught slght ol your woe-begone face
—— What a queer thing it must be
to show all one's emotions so plainly!
[ wonder it you have any idea now
how
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she be golng st this hour of the morn-

ing ?" 1 wondered, in dire perplexity,

us I walked slowly back 10 the house;

but I could find no answer that was

even plausibly satisfmctory, and

mother gave me little help when 1 ap- |
pealed to ber.

wMy dear Irene, how can we possi-

bly secount for the eccentricities of

vour Uncle Archie's wife " she said,

Wwith that tone of asperity she always
assumed now when she spoke of Es-
telle Gerrard. -Extraordinary? Of
course it was! Everything she does is
ex. raordinary. Pray do mot talk of
her; you will spoil my breakfast If you
dn."

Of course 1 dropped the subject
then. acd fell to thinking sadly of
Dick's unuccountable and [nsulting
silence. Ihad been patient—so far,
al least, as any outward display of
feoling went—Ilong enoughb; I felt that
some show of dignity was necessary
now. But how was that digfied re.ent-
ment to be shown ? There was some-
thing iudicrous as well as unendurably
painfal, In the position in which 1
wus placed since [ knew neither the
reason of my lover's prolonged ab-
sence nor even whera ho was,

1 was not destined to remain long
in ignorance of Dick's whereabouts,
I shall pever forget the sharp and
epuel pain [ felt when Mrs. Kuyvett,
who with Miss Clarissa Green paid
us pn extrpordinelly early visit that
mopning, peered sharply into my fnge
and sald, with an scvid * playfulness—

«Still pala and heavy-ayed, Miss
Irene ! That la not right! [ was say-
ing to Clarisss, ss we camp along.
‘We shall find the roses in full bloom
ugain st the Downer Houso now thul
the truant has come back "

How hurd it was to feel my face
turn pule and rigid under the mali-
cious scrutiny of those eyes—how hard-
er fur to rveulise, inall its crushing
misery, the meaning of those words !

s('ome Dback P mother e hoed.
“Who has come, Mrs, Knyvett ? And
whty should Irene bave more or less
color than usual to-day P

The two visitors smiled maliciously;
then Miss (Grogn said, with hep ugunl
simpor—

vDenr Mps, Gerpapd, It 18 only a
little innocent joxe! Of couprse we
wero speaking of Mr. Martineau's re-
turn."

«Dick Martinesu ! I saw  the
colour rush to mother's cheeks; then
she laughed, not very naturally, and
ndded, with n swift warning glnnce at
me, *Oh, did you meet him at the
station P Irene wus lazier than you;
she does not like such early trains,"

vSuch early traina P Mrs. Knyvett
echoed, with sxaggerated perplexity;
then her eyes scemed to sparkle with
spiieful satisfaction. +Oh, denr Mra.
Gerrard, I did not know he came enrly
in the day ! It was quite lgte—what
time should you say Clarissg "

sil'en minutes to nine; I looked at
my watch," Miss Greene answered
with grim prompiiude and with the
sitisfied air of one who has obtained
corroborative evidence.

«Yes," Mra. Knyvett went on; *'just
nhout § o'clock last evening we met
Mr, Martineau walking with Mrs. Ger-
rapd In the lane, Of course we look
it for granted that you and Irene were
with the squire somewhera nepr; but
they were so ubsorbed in conversation
that they did not even see us pasa.
My dear Irene, you are f1!"

#No—no," I crled, passlonately
pushing away the falee face that was
bent in cruel mock sympathy above
me—+*I am quite well—I—— Molher,
there is uncle Archie in the puth!"

Hurdly konowing what I did, con-

cape from the woman who exulted in

window and down the path, and seized
my uncle’s arm trembling so that I
could hardly etand.

He did not seem startled; and when
I looked in his face it might have been
a reflection of my own, it wus go white
and woe-begone and wild. with red-
rimmed eyes and twitching, ashy lips.

“Irene—you knowP® he gasped
pititully, +There is no need forme to
speak—to tell you—she has gone!"

She has gone," I repeated blankly
—gone fopever?" J

“Yos—foraver!” he answered swilt-
ly and flercely, She has decelved me
cruelly, Irenel Dick Martneau has
taken her away— Irege!"

I heard no mare; I uttered s broken
r;ry and fell seuseless at my yncle's
eel,

CHAFTER IX,

o Mother!"

“Irene, darling! Thank heaven, you
are better st last! My child, what &
week of torture this has been!"

Dimly and indistinetly I saw mother
wiping the tearsof rellef and gratitude
from her kind eyes, vaguely I felt her
kiss upon Erahuk. 1 did not attempt
to snswer or return it; I felt weak,
helpless, stupid, snd I simply lay
there trylng to remember—trying to
understand.

It was & long, and at first it seemed

sclous only of o frenzied longing to es-+

my misery, 1 darted through the open,

You mest lisien, child,”™ mother
went on, in her calm wmatter-of-fnet
It will be easier 10 hear le )

“Mother, why will you speak of
him to me ? | am In my senses now: | |
know all—his shameful sin—his |
his flight with Uncle Archie's wife '" |
*Poor child,” mother said genils.
*no wonder that such favcies madden- |
ed and almost killed you! But they |
are wrong, dear—wrong from first W

last ! Dick Martineau is the hones
upright man we have always though!
him to be, and he is your true lover
still." _
Oh, blessed, blessed words, falling |
like balm upon my strained ears und |
tortured heart !
Mother looked o little anxious'y ot |
my fast-falling tears; but she was 1o
wise not to know that they had heal- |
ing in them, and sbe continued quiet

«Dick has been with me daily and
hourly through this weary weck, my
right hand suppori--more than & son
to the poor loscly old man ut thoe |
Hall. I do not know how we

should have mannged without him, |
and am sure I can never let him go |
again."

She paused, and I seized her hand.

“Was it all & devam—all delirium,

mother P Is nothing changed—no one

gone P not Estelle ¥ |
Mother stopped me there, hesita‘ed,

glanced anxiously at my eager fuce,

und snid, with a sigh—

] dave say the doctor will scold me

but it will do you less barm to Leur

the truth at once than to lie there

racking your brains in n torture of

suspense.”

«Yes, yes—tell me all! Estello is

gone, you say P"

«'Yes; she hus gone for ever. She

never had any right here, Irenc; sho

was simyly an impudent impostor—

not Violet Egerton's dmughter, and

not, thank Heaven, your uncle’s wife "

«And—Dick,” I faltered, trying 1o

find the clue that should guide wmy

staptled senses through this lubyrin h

af surppises—whut had Dick to do

with her snd this "

+He recognized and wnmagked her,

nnd sot your uncle free," replied

mother, with & tiumphoant smile.

“And now, my denvest child, that is

enough to ease your mind of it worst

burden--enough for you lo henr to-

day. The rest of the story Dick must

tell you for himsell."

TO BE CONTINUED,

—

@Girls' Birthdays.

An old astrologieal prediction glves
the charncter of & givl nceording to
the month she Is born in, ns follows:

If a girl 13 born In January, she will
he a prudent housewife, give tg meluy-
choly, but goad-tempered, und fond uf
finp plothes,

It in Februavy, an affectionnte wife
and tender mother, and duvoled to
dress,

1 in Maveh, o frivolons ohatlerbox,
somewhat gvlen to quarrvolllng, ond a
connolsseur In gowns and bonnets.

Il in Aprll, inconsistunt, not very
intelligent, but likely to be good-look-
ing nnd studlous of fushion plates,

If in Muy, handsome, amiable, and
given to style in dress.

If in June, impetuous, will marry
early, be frivolous, and like dressy
¢lothes,

It in July, possibly handsome, bul
with a sulky temper and n pencliant
for gay wture.

likely to marry rich and to dress
strikingly.

Il in September, discreet, affuble,
much lked, and u fashionable dresser.

It in Oetober, pretty and cojueltish,
and devo'ed to attractive garniturpe.

If in Noyember, liberal, kind, of a
mild dispgsition, and an admirer of
stylish dress,

If in Decomber, well-praportioned,
fond of navelty, und extravagunt, and
o student of dressy effects.—Harpey's
Magazine,

Legal a,

The followlng amendment wos
actually proposed inthe English par-
liument by uu eminent Queen's coun.
sel:

«Dogs trespassing on Inclosed land,
—Every dog found trespassing on In.
closed land, accompunied by the regis.
tered owner of such, or other person,
who shall on being naked give his true
name and address, may be then and
there destroyed by such occupler, or
by his order."

The following definition in the Dur.
lington improvement act (Muss., 1872)
is about ns bad:

wThe term ‘mew bullding' menns
any bullding pulled or burned down ta
within ten feet of the surface ol the
ad oinlug ground.”

It is suid thut John Adams, when
stopping at a hotel in the city of Phil-
adelphia, picked up a copy of the
cily ordinance and found thereipn one
which was 1 the eTect that:

“Whereas, it Is 0 well known faot
that oysters pre injurious to heulth
duping the months of June nnd July,
therefore te it resolved, that sll
oysters found for snle in the city dur.
Ing said months be selzed and given to
the poar,"

Cause of Potato Rot.

Polato rol ls caused by the working
of o minute tnsect. Pasteur, the oml-
neat French chemist, recently exam-
ined & plece of this rot the slze of &
pin's hend. In it, living a regularcat-
and-dog llfe, continunlly biting and
clawlng at euch other, he found over
:wo hundred minute forms of unlmul
ile.

«Theo Decadence of Farming." ns
shdwn by the number of furms for sale
and the prevalenceof farm mortgagen.
will be explalned by Mr, Joel Benton
In the November +Popular Belonco
Monthly.™ The wrlter maintains that
out modes of taxation bear moro
beavily on tho farmers than on uny
other class.

1t is reporied that s New York lady,
while twisting some worsted, hit upon
o lttlo ldou of applying o lit'le systom
of hor own W lrnrnrlold than mere
yorn. Bo, it ls further roporied, she

Invented & machine for
wire , and hus sold the

t for £10,000 and & royally upon
::-u-.

] "I.‘Oh.u

If in August, amlable and proctical, |

Bov. T Dewits Talmage Dascourses on
“Ths Glorion: Obrist.”

Christ, the Over-Topping Figure of Al
Time—Beautifsl Significance of Worde—
The Love of Christ Set Forih in the Ten-
derest Fhrassclezy.

At the Brooklyn Tabernscle on the §th

| jost., Rev. Talmage preached from the text:

“11e that com=tb {rom above is above all"
§ill  Dr. Talmage said: The

ost conspicuous character of history steps
out upon the platform. The finyer which,
dismonded with light, puinted down w0
W fiem the Hethiehem sky, was ouly &
ratification of tue finger of prophecy, the
tinger of genealogy, the finger of chrono-

| logy, the finger of events—all five Hngers

poluting in one direction. Christ is the
overtopping figure of all time. llo is the
vox humans inall musio, the gracefulest
{ino in wll sculpture, tho most exquisite
mingling of lights and shades in all paint-
ing, the acme of all climaxes, the dome of
all cathedraled grandeur, and the perors-
won of all spendid language,

The Greek alphabet is made up of twen-

| ty-four letters, and when Carist compared
| himself to the drst letter and the lust letter

the ulpha and the omewa, he appropristed
to himself all the splendors thut you can
spell out elther with these two letters, and
all the letters bLotweon them. I am the
Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and
the end, the first and the last” Or, if you
prefor the words of the text, “above all."

W hat does it mean! It means, after you
have piled up all Alpine svd Himalaysa
altitudes, the glory of Christ would have
to spread its wings and descend a thousand
leagues to touch those summits. Pelion, a
high mountaln of Thessaly; Ossa, a high
mountaln, and Olympus, & high mountaln;
but mythology tells us when the ginnts
warred agalost the cods they piled up
theso three mountaina, and from the top of
thlwww to scale the heavens; but
the bt was not great enough, and thore
was a complete fallure. And after all the
glunta—Isnlat and Paul, prohetic and upos-
tolic giants; Ruphuel and Michael Angelo,
prtistio giants; chorubim and seraphim
and archangel, celostivl ginnts—have fatled
toolimb to the top of Christ's glony they
might all well unite Iin the words af the
text und suy: “He that cometh from above
In above all”

First, Christ must bo above oll else In
our proaching, There uro so many bools
on bomiletics scattered throuzh the coun-
try that all laymen, as well as all clorgy-
men, have made up Whair winds what ser
mons aqught to bo. That sermon is most
effectual which most polutedly puts forth
Christ an tho pardon ol all sin und the cor-
rection of ull evil—individual, social, po-
litienl, mational. There is no reason why
weshould ring the endless changes onn
few phrasos. Thoro ara those who thlnk
that If an oxhortiution or a discourse
huve frequent mention of  Justifl.
cation, sanctification,  covensnt  of
works and covenant of grace, that
therefore 1t must be profoundly evangelical,
while they are suspicious of a discoursa
which presents the same troth, but under
different phrascology. Now, [ sy thore Is
nothing ln all the opulent realm of Anglo-
Suxonisui, of all the worl freasures that
wa inheritad Trom the Latin and the Greek
and the Indo-Europenn, but wehave g right
to murahnl 1t in peliglous discussinn, Clrist
sels the example, His illustratlons were
from the grass, the dowers, tho spittle, the
sulve, the burn yard fowl, the crystils of
sully us woll ns [rou the seum nnd the sbirs;
uyl wo da nob proposs inour Sund.ay selhool
Wichling and in oure pulpit address (o be put
on the Hmits,

I kinow thit there is w great deal sald in
ot diy ngalnst words, as though they
were nothing,  ‘Mhey may be misused, but
they huyvo on lmporlal power. They ure
tli bridge botween soul wud soul, betweon
Almighty God amd vhe human race. W hat
dld Ciod write upon the tables of stonosal
Words, A hat did Clirist utter on Mount
Olivet! Words, Out of whut did Christ
wtrlleo the sparke for the luminstion of the
universsl Oub of words, *“Lav thero be
light." and lght was.  Of courss, thought
{8 the onrgo uud words ara on'y the ship;
but how fnst would your eargo got on with.
oub the ship! Whit you oedd, iy frionds,
ln all  your ok, in  your Hubbuth
school cluss, In the reforiatory lostita-
Loy, tind what we all need 18 o enlarge
our vucubuliry when wo coma lo spealk
about God and Cheist and heaven, Wa
ridg a few oid wonds to death when thera
18 such Hlimituble resour.es  Bhakespeare
cmployved fiftecn thous ind diferent words
for dramutle purposes; Milton employed
oight thousind different words for poctle
purposes; Itufus Choste cmployed  oyor
aleven thousand diffevont words fogr logal
purposcs; buv the most of us huve liss
thaia Lhongamd words thab wo  can e
ey leas thon ve bundped, agd thay mualies
us 80 slupld.

When we came to sed Tarth the love of
Chirist we npo golpg to take tondergat
pliviascalogy wherevar we find it and i Iy
Lips never beon used In that dirootion bifore,
wll e nove shull wouse it hon wo coma
to spenk of the glory of Christ, the Con-
querer, wonre solhg to draw our similies
from trwmplial arch wund ordtorio and

overylldng grund omd stupendous.  The
French noayy buve cightwon  fligs by
which  thoy give signal, but  those

elghtoon flugs they can put lnlo sixty-six
thousund aifférent combinations, And 1
huvo tu tellyon that theso stuadneds of the
eross muy be Uled into combluations infi-
nite und vurletley everlasting.  And lot me
sy Lo 1hesoe younyg men who came [voum the
theologival seminuries fnto our sopvices
avery Sabbath; und weo alter & while golng
to praincli Jesus Chrlst, you will bave tha
Largest liborty and undimited resources.
You ouly lhive to present Christ In your
oW Wiy,

Joncthun Bdwards prenched Chrisg in
tho severest urzument ever ponnod, and
John Bunyun preschiod Clirlst 1 tho sub-
Huest wllzzofy oyer composed, Edward
Payson, siok nnd oxbausted, leanod up
BErinst Lhieside of the pulpit anl weps out
lis discourse, whlle Cleorga W hitefield,
with the munner wpd the volee and the
sturt of un antar, pvorwhelmed hlg audi-
Lory, 16 would have been a different thing
I dowinthut Edwards had tried to weite
snd dream ubont the pilgeim'a progross Yo
the velpatinl vity, ar Joho Bunyan had gy
temptiod ay es3iy an the uman will,

Lirightor thin the Hght, freshor than the
fountlng, deoper thun tha scas, ure all
thead Gospol themes. Song hus no malody,
flowers liavo no swooiness, sunsol slky hus
ny volor comparal with thoss glorlous
themos,  ‘These larvosts of prace spring
A eitleleor than wo con sickle thom. IKind-
N pulplts with thoe firg, nnd produein g
rovolutions with tholr power, lvhting up
dylue beds with thaie glory, tiny nre the
swect st Lhoaght for tha poet, and thoy are
the wost theilline Hlusirat.on foe Lho ora-
lor, wnd they offor tha most intenss
hgena  For the wridst, and they wre to
the embuswidor of e wky all ou
thinsliam, Complota purdon for
divost gulli.  Swootest comtart for ghastil.
onb ugonios  Brichtst hope for grimmost
Uoa b Giran fost resurrection for durkost
septilchors, O, what a Gospel to prouch |
Chrlst ovor all ik His birth, his suffor
log, Wa miracles, hin parablos, his sweut,
Litn tars, his Llool, his abmemont, his in-
torvension - whal glorloas thomoes! Do wo
oxerlan falth! Cheist ln it objest. Do
Wu linve love! It fuatons ou Josus, Have
wo u fonduoss for Lho ehiurch! [t In bocsuns
Clivistelie | for It Ly s wa s bopa of loav-
ont Ib e baciuss Josid want whoad, the
hor, i wud Who fororunner, ,

The royal robe of Demotrius wis s0
contiy, wo bontiiful, that afier he huud put
WL off o ane aver daved pub Ib on; but thils
roba of Climst, vichae than Ehat, Uie paor-
eul and the wannest uil Wi wort may
wunt. “wboro sln aboundod grace may
inuch more wbounl,"

“Oh, my slow, my ains," sald Martin
Luther o Btaupity “my alns, my sins!”
The fuck fs, Lt the brawny UGorman

Siudent hisd fvund a Latlo Uible shat made

such awful  simners  praise

the more wow that we
redeamed.

What you meed is a looking
glass, snd here it is in the Bible. Poor, und
wrelched, and miserable, und biind, and
nakod from tha crown of the head to the
sole of the foot, full of wounds and putrely-
ingsores. No health in us. And then take

paid
them, und then offered us the roceipt.

And how much we nosd him in our sor-
rows! We are indepsndent ol circum.
stances if we have his grace. Why, be
made Paul sing in the dungeon, and under
that grace St Joha frow desolate Patuios
board tho blast of the spocalyptic trum-
peta.  After ull other candles have been
souffod out, this is e light that gets
brighter and brighter unto the perfect duy ;
and witer, under the hard hools of culuwmn.
ity, all the pools of worldly enjoyments
have been trampled into deep mire, ut the
foot of the eternal rock the Chvistisn,
from cups of granite lily rimmed and vine
vovered, puls out the thirst of his soul

Agrain, | remark, that Christ is ubove all
In dying stleviations.

1 have not uny sympathy with the mor
bidity abroad wbout our demige. The em.
peror of Constantinopls arrunged thut on
the duy of his coronution the ston? maion
should come und consuli him about the
wmnbstone that after » while he would
neod. And theco aro mea who sre mono-
maniscal on the subject of departure from
this life by death, aud the more they think
of it the lesa they are prepared o go. This
is an unmanliness not worthy of you, not
worthy of me,

Suladin, the grestost conqueror of his
day, whilo dying, ordered thut the tunio he
hod on him b carried aftor his death on
his spoar ut tho hoad of his army, and thut
then the soldier, ever und anon, should stop
und suy:  “Hebold, all thav is loft of Sal.
adin, tho emperot unl conqueror! Of all
the stutoa o conguored, of ull the weulth
ho apoumulated, nothing did he retain but
thin shroud.” 1 have no symputhy with
suvh behayior, or such absurd domonsira-
tion, or with much thut wa hear uttered in
regand to departuro from this life to the
next. There is u commonsensical fles on
this sulyect that you und [ neol o consider
—that thera ure puly two styles of depart
ure,

A thousand foet undsreround, by light of
toreh toiling in o miner's shaft, o lodga of
rock may fall upon us, and wo may die a
miner's doth. Barout ut sea, fulling from
the slippery rutiings and brokeu on tha Yl
yurds, wa may dis a sallor's death, On
misslon of merey In hospital, umid brokea
bones wnd recking leprosies wnd vaging
fevers, wo muay die u philunthropist's death,
On the field of buttle, serving God aad oup
country, sluzs throuzly the heart, tha gun
currluga may roll over us, and wo may die
a patriol's death,  Hug, after all, thero tre
ouly two styles af doparsure—the deakh of
tho vlightoans angd tho doath of thy wickeed
and we oll want Lo die the former,

God graut thit whaa that Loar eomes
you may be homy You want ths hand of
your kindesd o your hunl,
your children to surround you You want
tho light on your plllow from eves that
have long relluctsd your liove, You wanatb
the room still,  You do not waut nay curl-
ous steangers stan ling around walching
yoiu.  You want your klndesd from ular to
Bear your last prayer, 1think thut is the
wish of wll ol us, BHut is that alll Can
airthly friends bold us up when the billows
of death come up W the gindled Can hu.
man voleo charm open Lionvon's gate!  Can
Lumun hand pllol ds theou sh Lthe naerows of
douth fnvo heavon's harbor! Can any enrth-
Iy friendship shield us from the arrows of
denth, and in the houggwhen Satun shnll
prictice upon us his Infernal archaryt No,
no, no, no! Alug! Poar saul, If that ls all.
Better dle In the wildernoss, fae from tree
shudow and fram foantain, alous, vullures
oreling through the ilr waiting for body,
unknown Lo moo, sud 1o huve no burjsl, it
only Christ could say through the solitudes:
“1 will neyer leave thes, | will never for-
anko thee,”" From that pillow of stone a
ludder would sour hoaveuward, anguels com.
Ing emd going; and weross tha solltude and
the burrenuess would come tho swoel notea
of heavonly miusteelsy,

Gordon Hal, far fpam home, dying in the
door of & heathon temple, siid:  “Glory to
thes, O Ciod " What did dying Wilbert
forve say to his wife! “lomo wnd alt ba-
side mo, ood let us tik of heavon, 1 never
konew what bpppiness was uutil 1 found
Chrisk”  What did dying Hannab More
muy! “Ta go to heaven, vhink what that
is! To ga to Ohrist, who dled that 1 might
lival Oh, glorious grave! Oh, what a
glorlous thing it 1ato dia!  Ob, the love of
Christ, the love of Christ!" What did My,
Toplady, the grout hymomalcer, say in his
lust four! “'Who con maasurs the deptia
of tho third heaven! Oh, tho sunshine that
fills my soull [ &hill soon be gone, for
suroly na ons van lve lu this world aftor
suol glorles as Gol has manifested to my
soul"

What did the dying Janyway say | ™
can us casily dloas closs my eyes or turn
my head in sloop. Belors a fow Lours
haye pasacd Tshall stanl on Mount Zion
with tho one hundred wnd forty wnd four
thousand and with the just mon mals
perfect, and wo shall asonibe rloias, anl
houor, und- glory, and m\jesty, and domin.
lon unto God und the Lumb,"  De, Tuylor,
condemned to burn ot the stuie, oy his
wiy thithor broks away from the guards-
men  aod  went  bounding  and leup
Ing #nd  jumping taward the tire;
glud to o taJesus and to dio for him,  Sie
Oharlea Have, o last moment, had such
rapliraun vislon that he eeled: “Upw rd,
uypward, upward!"  And 8o graat was the
peyce of ono af Christ's diaciplos that he
put hin flngers apon tha pulse o his weist
und caynted i und observel It; smd =m0
groat wus his placidity that after o while
heaud: “Stoppad!" anl hislife had ended
lero to begin la heaven. Mut grandor
thng that  wus  Wo  testimony
of the warn out first misslonury,
when, in the Mumactine dungoon, ha
oplod ;L am now roady ta he ofturad, nnd
tho time of my depucture is at hand; I
huve fought the good fight, I hisvo finished
my courso, I have kopt the falth; hunce-
forth thors Is lald up for mo w orown of
rlghtoousness, whioh tho Lord, tha rl sht.
cous Judge, will give ms in thut diy, anl
not toma only, but to all thom that love
his appoaring!™ Do you not see that
Christ Is abova all In dylng allaviations)

Toward the last hour of vur ourthly resl-
donee wo nre speeding, When I sen tho
nunset, [uay, “Onsduy less to live,""  \Vhea
1 nea tho apring blossoms woalLaced, I any,
YAnother saason gons forever,” When k
closo this Bible on Babbatb night, [ iy,
vAnother Habbath departod” When L
bury o friend, 1 say, “Another eurthly ut-
truction gone forever,” Whit nlmble feet
tho yours have! The roebuuks sad the
Hghtulogs ran aot so fast. From divady
to dovade, from sky to xky, thoy go at
bound, 'Thure ls & plae for us, whether
murkod or not, where you wad I will aloap
tho last sieup, sud tho wan wre now liviee
who will, with sulomn wead, ourry un
our restiay plave. Ay, 1t l; known |
houven whother our departurs will ba &
ngT.;mn n': i binlshmont,

rlghtor Wthag b okl

which the light lm?r":u m;ll.“::“ o
and down to tho sound of trumpetars wi

bo Lho sopulchor thraugh whoss rifts the
holy light of houven stronmoth, Uod will
witoh you. Ho will seod his angels o
guurd your slumbering ground, untll, st
Chrlav's behosl, thay shall rell away the

slono,

alno, Ohrist I above all In heaves.
rﬁmmmmummuu
ohial theme of she all
\he tharonsa (acing ble Wroms, all

You want |

waved before his face. all thy crowas
dowa at his fest, Coorubim to cherubim,
seraphim 1o scraphim, redesmad apiris w0
redeemed spirit, shall recit: thy Savier's
earibly sacrifice.

Stand on some bhigh hill of ‘ur-. ani
fm ull the radiant sweep the most glorioas
osjot will be Jesus Myriads gazing oa
the scars of bis suffering, in silonce Breg,
alterward bresiin g forih inte asclam stioa,
The martyrs, all tha parer for ths Hams
through which they passad, will say:
“Ihis is Jesus, for whom we diel” Thy
aposties, all the happier for the shipwrocs
und the scourging which thay
weal, will say; “I'his I+ the Jesus whom
we preachad at Corinth, and at Cappado
und at Antioch, snd ut Jerusalem.” * Litle
children clad in white will say: “This is the
Jesus who took us in bis ariis und blessed
us, and when thoe storms of the wocld
were too cold and loud, brought us into
this beautiful pluace” The multitudes
of the bemft will say: “lhis is
the Jesus who comforted us whea our
heart broke” Muny who wasderel
clear off from God and plunged lato
vigubondism, but were saved by graca,
willsay: “I'bls is tha Josus who par-
doned us. W ewere loston the moiotains,
and be brought us homs.  We ware gullty,
aud be his made us whita as saow."”  Mer-
¢y boundless, gruce unparallelel Aad
then, witer aach ons has recitel nis pacu-
liar mercies, reclied thom as by solo, all
the voioes will come logelasr into o gre
chorus, which will make the urchos echo
und re-echo with the viernal reverberation
of gludoess and poucs aa | triumph,

Edward 1 was »0 sucipas 10 go to thy
Holy Laod thut when e was about to ex-
pre be bequesthed §luhu)) W have his
beart, after his doceass, valon to the Holy
Land in Asin Minor, and his requost was
vomplied with But thers wre hundrads
to«lay whose hearts are already in the
Holy Luod of heaven, W hers your tross-
ures are, there are your heartsulso, Quaia,
Jolin Buuyun, of whotn [ spoi2 b the open-
ing of the discourss, caught a glimpse,
of tuat place, und In bis quaist way ha
sald: “And I heard In my droaw, and lol
the bells of tho eity rang again for joy;
und us they opened the gates w les in the
men [ looked in alter thom, unl lo! the
vity shona likke the sun, and thera were
streels of gold, and men walked on thom,
barps jutheir iamls, o ring praises withal
und wltee thay they shul up the gates,
witleh when | had soou [ wished mysslt
umong them!"

— e —,——

HIS GREAT INVENTION,

Thare Was Milllons In It, but Me
Needed a Little Capital.

About six weels nga s man who
claimed to be In lued Juck entered u
Detroit stove-store and asked for mon-
ey. The proprietor gave him a dime
and o blowlag up at tho same time, and
nsked him why he did not bruce up
uid do something,

“Suy! I'll do it! was the reply.
“Lm aleeady working o big thing. It
is u coal stove and n refrigecator com..
bined—ono slde to cool your provisions:
ku summer, anl the other to heuy youe:
bodies in wintar"

He wus encournged to go on, and in
ubout two weeks b juturnel to {n-
quire:

“Do you thinle Jt will make noy air-
ferengy which silo s Ui stove and
whioh the refrizerator?

He wis told thay $8 would not, and
he wenlaway Lo be gone unother fort-
night, snd tian W retaen uond nak:
| "Wouldn't it ba o good thing to ar-

rango wosnve tho haut of tha stove to
| vun i washing-muchine?"
He wus wirinly compiimented on the
‘ iden, wnd wus nat seou again until yes-
terduy, when he returned with enthus-
instle ston to ask for u privute inter-
view and to sny:

ot wnother iden! I'm golng to
malko the cold «rie which passes off the
lee and eseapes by the ventilator run
atleast shx Hy-fans in the dinlng-room.
What I wapt just now ls a capital of
#1,000,000 to enable mo to experiment,
and I shall write to purties in New
York to-dny., Meunwhile could vou
advanco me 27 ceuts nnd tuke o firss
mortgzage bearing 12 por cent lnteress,
In gold?"'—Detvolt Free Press,

HOW TO COOK A STEAK.

An Art s0 Few Do, but Whien A
Should Know,

Now If you only knew Liow to cook a
steak to mulce It good that would do,
but it alwuys makes me sick to see a
wotun cook & steak. She nvariably
puts her fryingpan on the stove, and
puts in a ohunk of grease about as big:
us my fisk; und when it is hot enough
to bexin to crackle, she puts In her
beel and vever thinks of covering it.
The smoke nnd steam from it goes to
the very ceiling. Alter she has cooked
it this way until it beglas to luo's like
un old yubber shoe sole, she calla it
done.  When you go to ent it there is
nomore taste to it than a chip. Now,
il you wank u good bit of steak, have o
clear, hot fire, set your clen, empty
P&u on o spot, cover itup, then pound

our uu:q%: uind when your pan is very

ol lny 3’0!.1!‘ slenk, und cover quick-
ly. Assoun s it hos erisped enough
1o let go its hold on the pan, turn over
cover quickly; turn agnin, as at first,
and continue 1o do so every two mine
utes untll you huve turned it about six
or eight timas, Huave a hot buttered
dish reudy for it and lay iy inj add a
sprinkling of pepper, silt wnd sugar,
und cover tightly. Now, if you wish a
gruvy, put & bit of butter in your pan.
when hot riib in a pinch of flour, Ilsll a
amull toncuplul of bolling water, let it.
boll o few minutes, then put in agravy:
boat instend of putting it over your-
beof to druw out the julce, Now try
this plan just once, and you will see.
lmu ¢ women know nothing ubout cook-.

og u good stauk.—An Old Butcher.

The Duke of Saffilk's llead.
In the Holly Trinity Chureh, [n the
Minovies, 1s presorved [n g Elusa case
beneath the pulplt o human kead.
The vicar, Rev. Samual Kinns, hus re-
cently lssued u book conlainlng detulls
about this caput movtuum, It is sup-
posed to be thut of the duke of Suffollc,
futher of Ludy Jans Gray, who wus be-
hended in 1554, shortly after the exe-
cutlon of his duughter, * Thers ls o tra~
dion thut the executioner did not, ns
wis usuil In such coses, hold up the
hend of the duke to the people, but lek
it simply drap into the basicotthe sup-
Eu_llllotl bolng that he wne bribed 1o
ring It secrolly to the church and
place It in the vault, whers It was
found by the earl of Dartmouth. This
story s doubted by o former vioar,
who weites to say that It 1a more pro-
buble that “*the hewd belongs W some
unknown person of liter simes."

To glve & ﬂmo'f oy

h iden of the duiry produce
in France it hus bosn unm;{alrd thut
the milk sold In the oouniry would, it
collooted, form u strenm thres fesh
four Inches In width and one foot ono
Inoh In depth, flowing night and day
all the year, with & monn voloolty of a
yard per sooond. Young anlmals, of




